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ACT L 
SCENE I. 


4A Parlour, Mr. Graveairs and Sir 
Ninny Paltroon afleep over a table, with wine 
glaſſes, pipes, candles, &c. ſeattered abe. 


at @ 


ance a cheſt 


Eliza. 
Polly. 

Frol. 

Jack. 


Sir Nin. Fak. and Mr. Grave. Ya! ya / (yawni 
Polly. 292 Ho! ba! ha! 
— 


PERSEVERAN CE. 


Poll. e I will 
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is now empty Mir Frolic into it, and 
avoid all fuſpicion. ik 


ally. 

ack, You need not doubt my vi 1 
IN ce RS 
wine here, and 
ity it ſhould be loſt. 


s PERSEVERANCE. 
SON G. 


This, this is the liquor of life, 
1 vow "tis the beſt of all cures, 
For paſſion, or fic y*<p+ 
So here is your healt Sir” and 
(Sir Ninny Paltroon and Mr. Ern od. 


Who leave ſuch good li 
Are a parcel _ 
So here is your Sir, and yours. 
(they nod. 

Such by all that is bad, 

to be turn'd out of doors ; 
But I am an honefter 
So here is your health Sir, and yours. 


(they nod. 


Ha | I hear a noiſe. I muſt take to my heels 
—Þ{firft I ſhall have ſome fun, and ſet theſe old 
Dons a ſnarling there's for you, and now good 

Grave. = why did you do that Sir 
Ninny ? 

Sir Nin. Palt. Ah Mr. Graveairs what do 


G " Li ! ! 

rave. 

Sir Nin. Ph Where are the candies ? 
Enter Mrs. Graveairs. © 

Mrs. Grave. Lord |! 6 


Falls the c 
"yg 


PERSEVERAN CE. 
Enter Eliza, with a candle. 
Heavens ! what is the reaſon of all 


I have hurt myſelf with Sir 
5 Paltroon's cheſt ; what a vile place to 


If 


chooſe it be into 
* may be put into my 


it up 

Make hafte—why what ails you ? there's nothi 
in it ; it's as light as a feather; a pair of 
boobies ! arte Foy ur x 
Grave. wife 4 

Well wife is every thing 
9 mr EY 

ave. Yes, yes, every thing is 
Sir Nin. Pale. I ſhall be a happy 
man 

Sir 


happy to-morrow.—Eh my Eliza? 
ave. don't you anſwer, huſſey ? 
She is ſhy Sir Ninny, but come away wife, and 
leave the together. [ Exeunt ambo. 
Nin. Palt. No, no, _—— 
0-hay con anne. . 
unlucky—what ſhall I fay ? I never made love in 
my 
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— Not at all, * love 
you—yes, morning, noon, 
4 1 — Sr. 1 a 
in room, to 
27 — 
Sir Nin. Palt. A book — what do you call it, 
Eliza, A—a—volume of Pope, pray let me 
get it Sir. 
Sir Nin. Palt. Stay, Lovee, and I will 


ws A—a—ſtop, Sir, it is no matter, I 
4% New. Pat. Yes but youdo, I know 
ir Nin. . Yes 
want to be amuſed. — 
Eliza. Indeed Sir I don't. 
Sir Nin. Palt. I know 
for your book—lſee 
3 i 
—.— Alas ! My dear Frolic will be 
ſhall I do? How unfortunate- 
Er 
reſolved to die, ere I ſacrifice my hand. 


AIX 


all the 
= wot 


Shall Elize's band be fold, 
8 one that is not true. 
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SCENE II. 
Sir Nam Paltroon's apartment, with the cheſt. 


Pas 


far 


! he! 
a lie I told her about a ſpirit ? bleſs me though 
it was a ſhocking lie I-11 am forry I told 


it now; it wou'd be a juſt puniſhment if Heav 
wou'd ſend one in reality to me chere a e 


13 


1 


title 


I have been a great finner—borrow'd a 
my conſcience pricks me. 
— 


j 


cn me ! I wiſh I had my dog with 
me, he wou'd bark if there was any SH 


(whiſtles. 
"iſ 
Pa. Here 1 — ES 
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da 


not fit to die yet ; 


Grave. Where are you Sir Ninny? 

Sir Nin. Palt. Oh, mercy on me, he is 
not gone yet. = 

Grave. Eh, Ouns ! he is in a trance» I be- 
lieve ; I muſt ſhake him. (Shakes bim, &c. 
Sir Nin. Palt. I will never tell another lie. 
Oh, be merciful, Mr. Ghoſt ! | 


Enter Mrs. Graveairs and Eliza. 


Mrs. Grave. What is the matter? what 
ails Sir Ninny? 

rave. I don't know; Eliza, you muſt order 
| his bed to be warm'd—1 will go for a Surgeon to 
Eliza. 


14 PERSEVERAN CE. 
found the Devil. Oh, foul! he is delirious, 
I muſt go for a —_ 
Ars. Grave. igh ho ! he won't be fit to 
be married to-morrow. 
Grave. Let us lead him into the next room. 
Sir Nin. Palt. I will tell no more lies; no, 


no, I have ſuffer'd enough. 
S ON G. 


Support me I 
T amfeintng away; 
05 Pm as cold as a flone, 
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| more to cry out. - 
He kifſed me—again and again, 
And uu d to this moment, no doubt, . 
But thinking to frighten my fwain, 
1 is cry out. 
2 


But 
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But now our courting's not ſo, 

We hiſs without making @ rout, 

My feweetheart did ſoon let me know 
What folly it was to cry out. 


(Goes into the Houſe. 
Enter Frolic and Jack. 
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Enter Polly. 


Polly. Oh, I am happy to ſee you. My young 
miſtreſs is getting every thing ready, 22 
run away. * 
r : 
Fack. Oh Lord, I ſhan't be able to keep pace 
with your wiſhes. d 


ing to rub 

55 Yoo (ET RTE ins bane tow you 
it 

4. Why as I was climbing over the wall 

il take it I happened to be in too great a 

Freren 

—that—lI ſprained it. 

Pally. unfortunate ; Come in with me, 
I to it. Mr. Frolic, you muſt 
ſtay and 
out of the window to 


ifs Eliza's things will be thrown 
Fal Very well, but for Heaven's fake be 


quick. 

And Sir, had better diſguiſe your- 
ORE 
if he ſhou'd happen to come home. | 

Frol. Certainly, certainly, 
Fack. I aſſure you; Sir, it is quite neceſſary, 
for ſhou'd he ſee you, he may treat you worſe than 


Won ü to Heaven I had my dear Eliza fafely in 
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Enter Fack from the Houſe. 
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Grave. Oh, j throws off the 
Eliza. SIA i 
Polly. Lord bleſs me, my maſter is the 

kindeſt, moſt good naturedeſt creature in all the 


An Grave. What is all this noife for? Si 
inny is frightened out of his life. 


„* 


ben ma'am let me go with Mif— 

Ars. Grave. No, no, no. | 
Ekza. Hear me for a monient. | 
Grave. | 
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Graue. No, not half a moment; come away. 
Oh, we ſhall fix you now, and your conhdante 


to-morrow. 
FINALE. 
Come inflantly come, or Pl] be in a 
paſſion, 
——— don't fir, I Hall lay 
5 
Mrs. Grave. Hence, inſtantly hence, oh thou cauſe 


7 ured Madam Pert PII dif- 
harge you to-morrow. 
Eliza. Pl fay fell of ws ! 
No, no, no, no, no. 
Polly. Permit me to go, 
Mrs. Grave. Ne, no, no, no, no. 
Eliza. Is it true, you can view, 
| And without pity thus bus ſee? 
Grave. of gk when , 


ä K — 


ready. 
Was ever « day and 
of fuch ſorrow 


Pray Heaven te-morrow may bring 
ſome relief. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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1 not of beauty and riches, 
4 260% much bewitches, 

No charms of Bon Ton will you ſee; 
_ r _ 
wwe t a welcome ; 

a 


1 | I have 
Gl wich. Polly p 
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Let fathers be hing, 
What their fathers thought, 
Let mothers be teaching, 

What their mothers taught, 


Yet will be c 
Li fe eons 
s be ? 
7 ho, Mg 
[Exit into the houſe, 
M3 » & 


A Chamber —Sir Ninny Paltroon diſcever'd alone, 
in a night-gown, &c. 


Lord! I ſhall never recover from the fright I 
received; I tremble every moment for fear I may 
be troubled with that evil ſpirit agai hat a 
thing it is to tell a lie. I wiſh Mr. and Mrs. 
Graveairs were at home. { Fack taps at the door. 
Ar is that? the 
* 'I put out the candles, and then I can't 


them out) lord bleſs me 
now 
perhaps I may fee! ſomebody. 


Enter Fack, ſoftly. | 
Eh, Pol's in the dark--fo much 
Fo =. * as 
Sir Nin. Palit. Mercy on me ! I hear it al- 


ack. Hiſt—where are you ? 

1 ir Nin. Pali. — ho—— 
2 on me 5 

catch you, and if I d- 1. — rng. 47 


1 


- 


f. 
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Sir Nin. Palt. Oh, I'm not fit to die 
1133 on me ! This is centaialy inly the 

11. 

2 Come, come . 

ir Nin. Palt. Where! where? 
4. Below ftairs. 
ir Nin. Palt. Below! Yes, Tm cer- 
tainly right in my conjectures. It is the devil 
who is inviting me to go home wich him. Oh ! 
Sir, Fm afraid id I ſhall be very bad company. P— 

who are you ? 

„ Ha! ha !—don't you remember the 
one you ſaw laft ? 


Catches hold of the night 
INI I 
little What the devil 


8:r Nin. P 


Now 
RACES ma 
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Fack. Now I will run and inform my maſ- 


ter. / & exit, 
Enter Pally with « candle. 


Polly. What ails Sir ? 
Sir Nin. Pall. I am a dead man ! i faw 
the devil. 
Polly. What made you ſcream, Sir? 
Sir Nin. Palt. He gave me a pinch—I have 
the mark.—Oh, it's not fancy—hcre—it's to be 
me here at all ? Oh, I'm a 


Tf ever again I go look for a wi 

7 Bows ee Slee, 

Ay a cuckold be then all bis life, 
haunted twice more by the Ghoſt. 


Nt title or fortune again Pl} aſſume, 
Not even an Heireſs ts tuin; 


For fear this curſ'd may enter the room, 
— — on my ſkin. 
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dren to men choſen from the number of the 


Eliza. What ? whether their children can 


l © prone If ſuch be 
indeed your notions, we never agree. 
Ars. Upr. Verily, —_—  c- I 
muſt lock thee up in that room till thou thy 
4 1 ſtay there for 
i may ſtay ever, for 
your methods will never convince me of my 


| Re-enter Mrs. Upright, with a key. 

— Ars. Upr. What, Sarah? verily I was lock- 

——_—— - - of a noughty 
5 are two 

ones, who puſhed themſelves in _ 
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Frol. Damn me, you are in my way. 
ales away Sarah. 


Frel. Fol lol lol lol. (Sings: 
af I can't find your flippers, Sir ; where / 
you | 


Frol. Jack, give me my piſtols. 
b Piſtols | verily I am afraid 
«<= Von * KA dls boy en to 


. Frol. Now, look about, here is a key. 


wrong bey. 
kind as to leave 


back, for 


+ F=-o 
ſleep here 
ihe 
Sir, 


1 
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Fral. Now Jack, muſt let me gi * 
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Make ready my bed, 
Grave. You're drunk, Sir, I tell you ; 
Frol. FI break your old head, 
Grave. Unmannerly fellew : 


in 4 rec 4 
Grave. Pr. out . 
Frol. Bae 


= 
rave. Prey, get out of this, 
ack. Fes, yes ; 


rave. All patience I lack, 


Frol. (ftriking him dow” ? 
Ca at aan 


j 
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Fack. I but indeed I 
____ 
Frol. Hell and fury —You good fr noding 
(riſes in @ pret 
wy ed pts ot the er Exit. 
ac , fave 7 
rave. Candles ! l 
Frol. Candles, Jack 
Afrs. Upr. Verily, I am afraid of men in the 
Enter Jack, with Eliza. 
ack. Maſter, did you call ? 
rol. Yes, 8 (takes Eliza's hand. 
1 Ye. [ Exeunt ambo. 
es, Sir. 


_ ——_ CY 
s. Grave am out of 
wits—let me hold you. — 85 


Jed. Ha! 21 ha ! 1 
FO ob og | j 


Ars. Grave. I had better fol- 
low him. . 


Fack. No, no—he would beat me.— Oh, he 
is à very violent man. 
Enter Sir Ninny Paltroon, Polly, and Sarah. 
Grave. Sir Ni I am to ſee are 
LIT. * 155 
Sarah. 


#. I hope ſo—be has been ti 
colnings 1 mate wild upon dine. hl 

t. 
Mrs. Upr. Very, 1 Uke not ballads—they 
contain lies. 
Fock. Oh, mine is all truth, I aſſure you. 
A B A L L A D. 

loved a bs 

Ah apy dons my An, 
But her relations could not bear 
The lovers ſhould be joined: 


e 


"oy Doh ts to =. 
But fortune did bis ſeems ford, 


fo be ran 
- Ay neſt to the garden went, 
The fat 


. do; 
baultd bis bold intent, 
And fo away he flew. 
Then te @ Duaker's did he come, 
Wh:re —4 had been conccal d; 
c — e 4 2 
med Re” 
5 
The ight wa a the u nt 


then they ran away. 
is in love, 


What per ſeverance 
Tf twice i oforts prove 
in vain our 
The third time has a charm : 


W my _ bad, - 


Did we not pay the old dad, 
| went py 2 


| There Sir, is my ballad—why, ſtare at 

one another as if you did not believe it—but ſee 
—here are the couple themſelves who will vouch 
for the truth of it. 


Enter Frolic and Eliza; 


Eliza. Dear Papa, forgive me—but I pro- 
miſed Mr. FAIT Sp hand, nor could I with any 
prudence break my vow. 


Grave. 


- 
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Grave. A (ſcheme ! a trick! 
Eliza. It was indecd the third ſcheme, which 
rn 

Sir Nin. Palt. Mr. and Mrs. Graveairs, re- 
ive your ſon-in-law and daughter look not for 
a title — titles are at beſt but names — had I been 
been greater ; for, with ihame I confeſs, my 
i was only borrrow'd for her fake— 
time I ſhall explain. g 

4 Oh, Sir Ninny, if you are ſatisſied, I 
am eaſy. 
ack. So all is well—and now Polly, I pro- 
maſter and miſtreſs were 
my wife—here is my hand— 
ALT will change my ſervice with 

. a 

better heart. * g 


Fral. Come, let us baniſh gloomy thought, 


FIN AL E. 
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Hence with idle melancholy, 

** Let us be for ever gay; 
With my pretty little Polly, 
1 Hall baniſh care away. 


Polly. Nor Hall Polly er give over, 
To encreaſe her lover's joy ; 6 
. Hs to pleaſe ber conſtant herr, 
Shall be ever her employ. 


Sir Nin. Palt. Now ye critics, drive deſpair hence, 
Time Hain be cant; 


36 
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